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DESTINATION 

MOON 



g Professor Calculus?!. . Hasn't he 

written to you ? ... He left here 
three weeks ago .. 


Yes sir. ..Three weeks ago a 
gentleman with a foreign accent 
came to see Professor Calculus. 
They had a 1 ong talk.Then the 
Professor packed his luggage and 


he would write to you... I'm very sur- 

ft 

Well I'm...! f ~— 

MJMk 



Hello ?... Yes... No, 
this is Captain 
Haddock... No, he's 
not here...Who is 
that speak- .. No, he 
left three weeks ago.. 
But who's speaking' 1 . 



Hello?... Hello?.. He’s rung off.. 

the nitwit talked double-Dutch 
Hello?... Hello?--. No, he*6 go ne. 
How odd!...Anyway, l hope no¬ 

thin? has happened to trofessor 
Calculus...ihall m have a look 
round ' 
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Your whisky, sii" . .. 


Stop, woman! Don’t do that ! 

What are you doing ?... Not one 
drop of that disgusting mineral- 
water in my whisky ! 

5S H Hi flM ’ ^ at \ 



III |A 


nfB 

SIB 



.., I don't see him anywhere... He must have 
received our telegram by now. Well, we shall 
see. Here we are at the Customs. Anything to 



And this 1 . ...Spirits !... 
There's a heavy import 
duty, zir. Only mineral-water 
here in Sy Id avia... 



Tour friend ...er... not able t< 
come...he send car... You 
p l ease come with me... 

Oh, Calculus has sent 
a car for us. That's 
kind of him... Good ■ 
we'll follow you. 



Take a good look at 
those two...They’re 
joining the Mammoth. 
You see, Zepo have 
picked them up a I- 
ready ... 






























































































Calculus is doing things in style, Mat lovely country... ft's a 

eh ?••• With a chauffeur and a p ,ty they only drink mineral- 

flunkey, by thunder 1 . water. tuqh\ and they like it. 


Maybe... 1_ (( Why do you keep turning roundl 

SB 



Perhaps... Anyway we'll soon be 
there ...We ‘re coming to a town. 

Hi! What's happening ? We're not on 11 
the Kloiv road ! 


plf 
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What's possessed 
him to come and 
nest up here ? J 
simply... Blistering 
barnacles! Another 
check-point l 



thundering typ boons'. What's going on 
in this country 1 Anyone would think 
there's a war on < 



And now that baboon's 
gone off with our 
papers! What's he 
doing with them ? 


Kfe) A 


P.K.I calling Control 
...P.K.I calling Con- 
trol... Expedition "Blue¬ 
bell "has arrived... 
All in order...Open 
the doors... 
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I m so sorry \ I completely forgot my hel¬ 
met... It's a hew model in multiplex; we 
were testing it for strength ... 

Believe me, it's strong |-fe [V? 

all right! 



MfL 

Lw 


Of course... But what's 
this multiplex helmet 
meant for ? 

1 

Certainly, cer¬ 
tainly ...)ust a 
moment... 

U. ’’ 



| What did you say? 

Ah, you're using an ear- 
trumpet notv! But why 
not a hearing aid-oneof 
those little instruments 
fitting into the ear ? 
They're almost 




Meanurfufo tk ZCow.. 


In short, we haven't made much progress. We 
know the Mammoth project is going ahead; 
but just how far-that’s theproi’lem...Theonly 
precise information we've managed to get is 
this complete list of employees in the Main Work¬ 
shop. Our agent K27, in the Ministry, ohojonraohed 
V it on mierofilm. Here.. 





































































































Certainly [...Four years ago 
rich uranium deposits mere 
Found in the heartoF the Zmy- 
hlpathian mountains -that 
is, here...The Syldavian Gov¬ 
ernment immediately embarked 
on the building of an atomic 
research centre... But let's 
sit dowry —3. Will you have 
adnnk {n Q. Captain ? 


Specialists in nuclear physics were recruited 
from many countries, and work began.lt 
goes without saying that all the research is 
for humanitarian purposes... No question of 
making atomic bombs here... In fact, we are 
seeking a way to protect mankind from the 
den- gets of these weapons.. 



Then the Syldavian 
Government invited me 
to work here. I have 
been put in charge of 
the astronautical 
section,as that is 
the field with which 
I am most familiar 



my engineer, 

met him earlier. And I'm just _ 

pitting plans Fora nuclear-powered 
rocket in which l propose to land ON 
rue unmi r 


Hit! ha! ha! ha!... The Moon !... Old Calculus I 

on the Moon 1 . Hal ha! ha!... The things 
you think of!... The Moon'....That's a g 



Halhalha'-.The 
Noon 1 .... As easy as 
pie’....A man on the 
Moon!... You'll be 
the man in the 
Moon I... Nil! hit! 


Oh I ho! ho!... I haven't 
laughed so much for 
years!...On the Moon! 
... And he's quite 
serious about it!... 

You old humbug, 





Here's to you!... 

Ha! ha! ha! Passen¬ 
gers for the Moon, all 
aboard the bus!... 
Sorry, the rocket !. .. 
You are taking passer- 
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Me ?.. On the Moon!... With yon?... 
Blistering barnacles ! your brain's 
gent radioactive! On the Moon!... 
You’d just push tne around, like that, 
without a word I ... On the Moon !!! I'll 
never set Foot in your internal rocket, 
d’you hear me\ Thundering typhoons 1 
Hever' 



Ah, Mr. Baxter. May I introduce Captain 
Haddock 1 Mr, Baxter, the Captain is 
most enthusiastic. He says he and our 
good Friend Iintin will he delighted to 
travel with we to the Mooh . 


How<lo yon do, Captain. The best oF 
luck ! The FroFessor told we that you 
in of remarkable capacity: 
“■sn't exaggerating. 




, o, don't be modest-, a character 
suchasyours is rare,all too rare... 
I congratulate you, and l envy you. 
...You will have a unigue privi lege : 
Hie first man to set Foot on our 
grea^^\satellite^K^, the Moon! 


I Congratulate you too, young 
man. In this perilous ven¬ 
ture you will represent the 
eager spirit oF youth. 

That's splendid.. 



But it is getting late, gentlemen, and 
you’ve had a tiring day. We'll show you your 
rooms, and tomorrow the FroFessor will 
take you round the Centre... This will be 
the first time outsiders have been admit¬ 
ted... As you can imagine, we cannot be 
too careful about spies and saboteurs 




























































































































Patrol 14 calling Central!... 
Patrol 14 calling Control!... 
Emergency!... Pence town smolce| 
filling corridors in H Sector... 
Send security squads, at once ! 



Control calling Secur¬ 
ity... Emergency ! 
Dense smoke reported 
in corridors, H Sec¬ 
tor.. . 




RRRRRRtNG 

J What's happening ? 

This looks 
eeriout... 

Professor ! Wake up,) 

alarm bell!... 1 

Time to get^ 

[ Fire!.. ■ ^AM out • “ 


T, 



All out!... All out! 
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This confounded ear.trumpet! I 
filled it and lit it, thinking it ms 
my pipe. It started to turn : no 
flame; just this blistering smoke! 



I jfa Menton? .. 

The Professor asked me to give you this... 
He'* rather busy himself this morning, 
so he suggested that 1 take you round 
tli* Centre...You'd tetter put on these over¬ 
alls; then you can go round without being 
Stopped ^^continually ty --^7£P0. 




IT The Ilf 01 ... ZE-fO... Zekrett 

Politzs...They are the special police 
I responsible for guarding the atomic 
I area, for anti-sabotage precautions 
i for counter-espionage. 


On that score the ItPO have plenty to do... 
Despite all our precautions, certain powers 
know that we are building a moon-rocket 
and their spies art actively interested. 
Happily forus they can only succeed if they 
have inside men. And even these would 
have to be senior staff... But we need have 
no worries about that... Now I'll leave you 
to put on your overalls. 



We are now in the central laboratories 
where the natural uranium - which 
comes to us in thin metal rods - is 
converted into plutonium... Pluton¬ 
ium will be used to power Professor 
Calculus's rock- '' 



There are two principal stages in 
the production of plutonium ; first 
the "cooking"of the uranium rods 
in the atomic pile which you will 
see in a minute; then the chemical 
extraction of the plutonium pro¬ 
duced in the rods by the'cookina" 
..You follow m‘ 1 




That's that. Now we'll go and 
put on the special clothing to 
protect us against radioactivity 
...By th* way, with his usual 
thoughtfulness Professor Cal¬ 
culus remembered your dog■ 
he's had a suit made for hitw- 
just the right size. 


























































































































































Good. Now, back to the pile again. 

At this moment they are putting in 
a rod of uranium: uranium con¬ 
taining about 99% of U.250 and 
only I> of radioactive U.23 S. 

Now what happens onu the uranium! 
is inside the pile ? 


Well.., When an atom of U.22S splits, it 
releases t wo or three neutrons. One or other 
of these mill be absorbed by an atom of M.238, 
which mil thus be transmuted into plutonium 
...But those other neutrons 1... Where will 

toeygoi. 



Hello!... Hello!... Professor 
Calculus ?...This is Frank 
Wolff...You...How... What? 
...The plans'?... Gone*?... 
Yes, we'll come at once. 


You heard ?... They're the detail 
drawings of an experimental rocket 
...It's incredible! The Professor 
put them in his safe last night... 
This morning the plans are gone !... 
And only three people know the com¬ 
bination of the lock: Mr. Baxter, 
the Professor, and myself... 
Quick, we must go. 
























































Excuse me, Professor, I may be 
mistaken, but l found these in h 
the waste-paper basket. Aren't! 
they the plans you're looking for ? 


IVe'd never hear the 
end of it if l rum¬ 
maged in a dustbin! 
You'd do better to 
let me out of this duffle 
coat with a windscreen 1 . 



' l‘m 


terribly sorry... In a mo¬ 
ment of absent-mindedness 
last nigh 1 I must have put 
the plans in the basket, 
and locked up these old 
newspapers. 



How lucky to have found 
them ! These are plans of 
an experimental rocket 
we arc just yetting ready- 
Come, I'll show you...It's 
a model of the rocket 
which will, one day, take 
to the Moon... 



As you know, the Moon travels round} 
the Earth, always showing the one 
face. The other side is completely un¬ 
known. The radio-controlled rocket 
weare going to launch will circum. 
navigate the Moon... 



...and take photographs of the 
other side- the face which is, and 
always will be, invisible from the 
Earth. IF only from the point of 
view of astronomy this will be of 
tremendous interest. But that 
is not our only objective . Need¬ 
less to say the rocket ... 



... X-FLU6, as we have called it, 
will carry a Pull range of instru¬ 
ments. When these are recovered they 
will give us invaluable information 
for our own trip to the Moon 























































































... to be driven by a nuclear motor 
...And l, Professor Calculus per¬ 
fected it !... How does it work? 
...Well, think of a nuclear bomb: 
but instead of an instantaneous 
explosion, the force is spread 
over several days. 


Of course, for launching and 
landing weshall useanother 


aniline...Why?...Because if 
we used the nuclear motor 
then, the radioactive blast 
from the exhausts AEk ... 


... would be a frightful hazard at the laun¬ 

ching and landing sites...You may argue 
that the intense heat engendered by the nu¬ 
clear fission would melt the motor itself! 

No! Because 1 have invented a new substance, 
calculon. It has a silicon base, and can re¬ 
sist even the highest temperatures.Vnanks 
to these t no inventions-the nuclear motorand 









































































til 

J Mention please'.... Control 5 

calling !... Emergency ! ...Air- ui 

craft from South violating Se- cr 

curitv Area...Fighters and fl.A. is 

personnel to action stations yj 

fll 


\\ \\ps/MA ) a 

/ y 7 /! h 



or-K: . 

Great snakes! It went ft V 
off in the ?rotenor's WTA 
room ! Quick ! I must W// 
hurry! p/ 

Who is it ? Did 

F == ==l Someone knock.? 


j|||P | 

l 1 ' .few 

■ bhPmi 






















































































Gentlemen, there have been serious incidents during 
the night... An unidentified aircraft fl'em over the 
| Security Area. It eluded our fightersand anti-aircraft 
H Fire, and dropped three parachutists. The parachute of 
I one failed to open and he was killed. His body was found 
I this morning. He was carrying rations, arms, and a radio 


Till now the othir two para¬ 
chutists have evaded capture. 
Heedless to say everything is 
being done to find them.They 
will undoubtedly be caught 
forthwith. Meanwhile, 
gentlemen, [ask for your 
-■operation... 






































































































So the fame's up, eh, my friends 
You can start by explaining this 
fst-up... 


Anyway, that isauite unim¬ 
portant... What chiefly in¬ 
terests me is why you were 
parachuted here... 







































































































Supposing these mysterious para¬ 
chutists had an accomplice within 
the Centre who wanted to hand 
over the plans... How would they 
set about it ?... ^ /til the 
trances a 
if them 


You see, Snowy, before we 
left I spent a I long time 
studying a plan of the Centre. 
A nd I found two ventilators 
no one bothers to guard. They 
think they're inaccessible.. ■ 
Well, f believe there's a way 


let's see, where's the 
first one ?... There!... 
Yes, that's it...Ho, 
you can't reach that-, 
it's a sheer drop... 
Where's the other one... 


There it is I...H 
I think there's a way 
to approach that 
one... Come on,Snowy, 
we’ll take a closer 
look. 
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Hello, hello!...Hello, Cap¬ 
tain ?... Yes ,i t's we. 1 
think I've got it...Ye$... 

J Sector...Corridor7... 
Ventil«tor3,..Ye«... I 
can count on you 7 
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That's Suomy howling, 
Mr. Baxter, Something 
»u4st have happened to 
Tintin. Hurry! He's out 
there, near the venti¬ 
lator grid. 


Hello, Control Bax¬ 
ter here...Send a 
search party at once 
to look tor Tintin ... 
Outside...) Sector... 
Corridor 1...Ventilator 
3...Hurry!...Keepnu 
informed at Post 18. 



ie what 

It's like this...Tintin mnt 

; off this morning, saying he 
was going to try to catch 
the parachutists... About- 
five o'clock he called me by 
radio: he was convinced he'd 
found the place where the 


... would try to contact their accom¬ 

plices. According to him it was the 
ventilator grid in this corridor. Events 
proved him right 1 ....In the evening I 
lay in wait here... It was well on into 
the night when the lights suddenly 
went out, leaving the corridor in 
total darkness-1 heard a rustling 
laoside me,and that moment I 
thought my head had burst! 


Well, 1 happened to see the Captain as he 
left his quarters... There was something 
... er... odd about himand it intrigued 
we,.. I followed him. When he hid, I 
did the same...Time passed...Then, as 
he said, the current went off. I heard 
a dull thud, and the sound of a body 
falling...) leapt forward ...There was 
a shot outside... then shouts...Someone 
jostled me in the dark...And then l found my. 



ee Tintin in the Land of Black Gold 
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JA£a*iurAi&... . 


No, luckily it's nothing Serious. The 
bullet only grazed the skull... Of 
count, it ms * violent blow. But 
he's come round completely now, 
and you can question him. 



...Then I leapt forward and shouted "Hands 
up!”... He obeyed...At that moment I heard 
an explosion, and instantly I felt a terrific 
crack on my head... It was the other 
parachutist, whom I hadn't seeu.^pfc To 
' ■ hit accomplice he fir * 1 



.... -The pirates! 

If I yet my hands ou those 
crooks, I'll tear them apart 
like... like,., like... 





To my mind he would simply have 
made copies. If I hadn't been there 
tonight the spy would have handed over 
his stuff to his accomplice, quite quietly, 
with no one any the wiser. 



You’re riqht!.. But still, we'll 
continue our inquiry. Meanwhile 

I II ask Calculus to speed up pre - 
parations for launching the trial 
rocket... With that I'll leave 
you... Get well soon. 



























































































ir tfct 


( Everything it ready, Mr. Baxter. 
The left guide rails are in place 
... The gantries have been re¬ 
moved. The technicians art now... 


































































































































































































































































































The Moon and back. 1 .... 
P o you realise what 
those little words mean -. 
THE MOON AND BACK ! 




S Observatory to Control Room ... 

■ Stand by to enqaqe nuclear motor 
J ... Ready ‘....Thirty 
n Seconds from 













































































































MjMvy Aeurt /afor... 


Observatory to Con¬ 
trol Room... In three 



When this phase of the 

operation begins, the 
motor is stopped. Its 
own speed, combined 
with the force of lunar 
attraction, should cause 
the rocket to go round 
the Moon. We only resume 
radio-control when _ 

X-FLR 6 reappear 













































































































Just imagine ! For the First 
time in history, cameras are 
now photographing the side 
of the Moon no one has 
ever seen ! And it's H 
to as, my dear h/olfp! 

Thanks to us i 


























































































































our {... tfie Fruit is ripf 
>t have only to pluck. 
it 1 ....InaFew hours our 
work will be complete. 


For that's what is hup- 
petting !... M/Hy won’t 
X-FLR6 obey us 1 , because 
it has been intercepted 
by a stronger radio-control 
station than ours, on the 
same wave-length!... 

If we don't intervene. 


As sure as my name's 

Cutlibert Calculus, that's 
not going to happen. 
There is a way. Tm tin 
suggested it. A device to 
destroy the rocket in 
Flight-end l installed it last 
night. Mr. Baxter, we must 



I Observatory to Control 
Room...The rocket is com¬ 
pletely beyond our radio control. 

(=3 

You hear that Mr. 6a*-| 
ter. IVkat do you say I 

| Allri^ht.' 

J=^gj| 





•secrete, our dis¬ 
coveries, lost!... Everything 
will drop into Foreign hands!.. 
This is appalling I 




All, I see what it 
wires disconnected. 
That 


This time I think So sorry!...I 
it tvill work ... thought I was 
There !_ tearing MY hair! 
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Accursed luck! They’ve 
Foreseen everything! 
They ‘A sooner blow up 
their rocket than let it 
fall into our hands'. 



How did I get the idea 1 .... lVell.it occurred 
to me that the documents passed to the 
spies might contain all the details of the 
radio-control of our trial rocket... I 
confided my fears to Frofessor Calculus 
who immediately devised the mechanism 
to explode X-FLR6, should she be inter¬ 
cepted... You *ee what a good idea it was. 


Too true !... All too true!... 

All our hope* brought to nothing 
... Month*, years of research and 
struggle! All annihilated in a Flash ! 



Ho, Frofessor Calculus, 
all is not lost! On the con¬ 
trary, this is a triumph 
For you... Didn't y our nude 
motor work perfectly % 
Didn't the rocket go to 
the Moon, and circle 


Don't be so downhearted. 
Tomorrow we start 
work on another 
rocket. But not an 
experimental one- 
th is will be the 
real Rocket, to carry 
you to the Moon ! 




I ought to have stayed 
peacefully at Marlin- 
spike, instead of fool¬ 
ing about in this 
dump, just to gratify 
the whims of a mad 
professor! 




Look here. I’ve had enough of 
going round in circles in this con¬ 
founded Centre! How soon do you 
"-opose this little week-end trip to the 


| Really?... You too ?... Po you 1 



That'# very odd. I have the 
same thing myself. But mine's 
in the right shoulder... A touch of 
rheumatism, lexpect... It has 
been damp these last Few days. 
:l ■ ill go. Excuse me-. Mr. 
u “"iting ... 


Baxter 



[ Good morning, Mr. Baxter. j=fl 


] Good morning, Professor. You've 
brought the blueprint of the 

i! rocket? j 

- 


I'm afraid not, Mr. Baxter. But the 
blueprint is Finished,.,Here... What 
do you think of it \ 













































































































Splendid, Professor! My heartiest 
congratulations! Tome this looks 
admirable, from every point of 
view. When do you plan to start 
(pnstrngtion ? 



Right!,.. I'll go and give the necessary ins¬ 
tructions. The services of every skilled man 
will beat your disposal at once. Work will 
go on day and night. 

Thati wonderful. 

Thank you! 

jw 





Pon't worry, Captain. On 
the Moon things are si* 
times lighter than on the 
£arth...0uee np there, 
you'll feel as comfortable 
as if you were in a 
lounge suit. 


First of all we'll rt 
Auce the pressure. 
Yesterday we completed 
air-tightness tests 
with the suits. They 
were excellent... f i* 
anything is wrong. 
Shout “Stop "and we'll 
restore normal pres¬ 
sure at once. 



















































































































Pressure is now down 
to zero... You art al¬ 
most in an absolute 
vacuum... How are 
y»u feeling ? 
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Well, what about it?... Look what I 
created-l, Cuthtert Calculus L... 

And that, f suppose, is what you 
call “acting the goat "1 

not 

—w 000 r 

« ^4; 

| 



T his crackpot contraption, 
a* you call it, is taking 
you to the Moon, as well 
... Understand 1 Mean¬ 
while, you're going to 
look over it... And put 

__: . I J_I r 


Poor Calculus, he must 
have a screw loose..Mi 
do you suppose that 
ument could go up in the 
lir ?... You might just 
\s well play a penny 
whistle in front of Nelson's 
Column and expect it to 
5 samba'. 















































































All these bits and 
pieces,sir,art instru¬ 
ments for navigation 
and control. On the 
main instrument desk 
are the controls for the 
nuclear motor, the aux¬ 
iliary engine, radar, 
wireless, television, 
automatic air 
purifier, etc... 


To tlie left of the desk are 
the oxygen cylinders... 
That's the periscope, in 
the middle of the cabin, 
with its projection screen 
... But Mieee me, you'll 
have plenty of time to 
get to know all this equip - 


I believe you do it on purpose, 
don't you 1 .... Every time 
there!* a chance to bump your¬ 
self, or sprawl on the floor, 
you take it!... Can't you 
pay attention ? 
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fancy dress ?... Look here, 
don't begin acting the... 
er... I mean, don't try 
pulling my leg! We’ve 
had enough of that! 




This if a fine thing ! What a 
Way to behave... and you a 
responsible man... It's pre- 
posterous^.-You nearly 
caused a dozen accidents! 



l...er... I don't understand 
...What...whatdo you want? 

... Where am l ? 

S' 

f/vN 


Where are you’...Billions 
oP blue blistering barnacles, 
you know as well as wedo 
where you are, you 
awacolufchon! 


Look, Professor, you remem¬ 
ber !... You were just sho ' 
ing us over your Moon 
rocket... Professor ?. 
Professor ? 




Hnuu, it’s hard tosay...l?ne 
can’t tell at once...We must 
wait and see...There maybe 
some improvement... One 
should never give up hope.. 


But he must be cured ! He alone, 
he alone, d’you hear, knows the 
secret oP the nuclear motor! With¬ 
out him the Moon project is impossible 
...Impossible, you understand ? 




































































































we'll do nil we cm... But 
try to amuse him yourselves, 
to arouse some memory... 
That sometimes works...It 
is Also possible that a 
V iolent shock mightbring 
back his memory. 


Marliuspike...Marlinsf’ike 

HaII... Our butler, Nestor 
... Remember Marlin - 
spike,..The £aptaii 



Blistering barnacles, 
that's no use! He 
reacted about a# 
much as a tomb¬ 
stone! 



Amusing him did 
no tfood.nordid a 
shock...Still, this 
little snake going 
PHHHT wouldn't 
scare anybody. 

ffll 


^Jljr - 
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1 -S 

f this time I’ll use strong 

IsSCr 1 

Blistering barnacles, 
look out for squalls 
this time! When this 
banker ^ces off under his 
chair, he'll recover Ml riaht! 

lllnn 

Hello... No, this is 
Tintin... Hello Mr. 
Baxter... I'm afraid 
not. He's just the 
same...The Captain 
[ie still ^ trying... j 

J 
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/WO, 



















































































































































































































M.23.301...Mammoth he# 

] recovered memory, thank# 
to Whale." Good old Whale! 

1 Without knowing it, he's 

| 

ItocUud 

pofy... 

1 

iLSl 

a done us a really good turn... 

1 Reply-"M.23.301 received. 

/ / THURSDAY/ 


• • Am< 4 in one week's time, gentlemen, 
in the night of the Ini mi 3rd at 1.34 
a m., the launching mill take place,.. Is 
everything up to schedule ? 



You, Wolff, are in 
charge of provision¬ 
ing and equipment. 
How are you getting 1 
along ? 1 

The loading is going ahead. Food sup- 
l plies, and all the component* forour 
\ reconnaissance tank are alreadystowed 
ft aboard. I'm just waiting for some op- 
~n tical instruments we need to establish 

J an observatory on the Moon. 1 


Unfortunately the factory at 
Cberkochen tells me there's been 
a delay in production. But they've 
definitely promised delivery of 
the consignment on the eve of 
our departure... In that easel... 


Hello...Yes... What! 
Inside the Security Area ? 
...Three?...You’re quest¬ 
ioning them?..-All right. 
Keep me informed. 

TOT 


ill 

Excuse me one 
moment. 

J|||pp5 











































































































You heard that, gentlemen ? The 21?0 
have jus t arrested thru people wander lug 
inside the Security Area. OF course they 
said they wanted to climb Mount Istophnole, 
and had lost their way... Whenever they 
arrest anybody it's the same story... 


You see, despite all the 
precautions we take, 
a determined man can 
always find a way through 
the defences. 




But where were we ?...0h yes... 
So on your side, WolfP, everything 
is i n order, except for the delay 
with the optical instruments... 
What about you Captain? Air 

- ‘y, temperature, safety 

>ment. 




Everything is ready, Mr. Baxter, except 
for Snowy’s space-suit. That is just 
being finished now. 

except to test the radio™™ 

Who's this nice I 1M | Jn 

bone for, Snowy?Kk LL m _ 



Efl 30S 


Now, gentlemen, it only remains for me to thank 
you, and congratulate you. For you have managed 
to surmount all the obstacles that seemed to 
stand in the way of making rockets of this type. 











































































































Billions of blue, blistering 
barnacles!... And all 
through looking at our 
wonder-boy Calculus! 
Thundering typhoons! 


There, you see?... He is _ 
deaf any wore! He can hear 
as well as you and we ! 



In the first place, I 

never was deaf... Just 
a little hard of hearing in 
one ear... But for the 
Moon journey I need to 
hear the radio signals 
perfectly... So that's 
why I obtained a hear¬ 
ing aid.. 




That's the last tiwe a door 
wallops we! ... Ah, here's 
wy pipe... Lucky it isn't 
broken [ 


11 Good news, Mr, Banter! 

life It m 


(TX 







Your wind's wiade up, Colonel 

Absolutely!...Don't forget that 
’ ' n old score to settle 
ith our young friend 
Tintin'. 






























































































































Would you wind Halt¬ 
ing a few minutes 
forme! There's one 
'wall package to go 
h wiy locker on 
board ... 



Forgive me, Captain, but [ have explicit 
instructions ; no smoking on board...The 
oxygen supplies are more than sufficient 
for the journey, there and back, but we 
can't waste them... Believe me, I'm 
terribly sorry... 


So, it's like that, is it?... You don't] 

think I’ll go up in your flying cigar 
under such conditions, do you!... 
Never, you hear me, never'- This is 
the end : IVe had enough. You go 
to the Moon*. Co to Mars, or Jupiter, or 
dance with the-, Great Bear if you want 1 \ 

As for me, my decision is final: 1 

I' 1 * not going ! 




ffj? 

































































































Well, you’re very wise not to go on such a wild 
goose chase!... It’s a ridiculous idea!... 
Besides, at your age it would be Sheer 
madness! 

To be preeise: sheer mad¬ 
ness at your age. 


m 'C* m 

ml 


What? At my age?!... I suppose you t, 
For* rusty old tub, ready for the scr 


4 take we 

heap?...You’ll see how old I aw, you Bashi- 
bazouks! ...I’w going, d'you hear?...And 
I II send yon a postcard from the Moon l 




The optical instruments have 
arrived safely, Mr. Baxter. Theyi 
being stowed aboard now... 
The launching can take place 
tonight, at the scheduled 
time... 


From these tables you can tell instant¬ 
ly, with the aid of your electronic com¬ 
puters, the exact position and velocity 
" rocket... 






Gentlemen, the great day-orrather, the great 
night- has arrived... Ina few hours you will ete 
bark upon the greatest adventure the world has 
ever known... How anxiously we shall follow 
your progress towards the Moon ! 



For you will certainly run grave 
risks...A simple short-circuitweans 
a crash on the Earth or the Moon,or 
an everlasting journey in space... 
There are great hazards on landing, 
and taking off front the Moon ... 
Vou may be pulverised by wieteor- 
‘tes... 





































































































Blow yourselves up * I 
trust y oh will not be driv- 
!M to that extremity! If 
anything has to go with 
a bang, let's wake it the 
cork from tliis bottle! 
Ill'll you, Captain 1 





^ jfeur Tnoncofa . . 

Hail Caesar: those about to die salute thee!... 
But here they're saluting us, blistering bar¬ 
nacles! frnd who knows, by thunder: it way 
be for the last time!.. 
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Now, 1 think we'd better run 
over it aga in. We nil lie down on 
our bunko, i would remind 



... that this is the beet position during the 
initial acceleration. Although everything has 
been done to make this acceleration gradual, it 
is possible-even probable-that we shall black 
out. I assure you there's no need to be unduly 
worried. Naturally one can never tell, but 


During this first phase of the 
ascent- I don't know how long 
it will last- the rocket will be 
automatically controlled. After¬ 
wards, when we have regained 
consciousness, we will go up to 
the control deck and take over 
for ourselves. 


Now, every man to his post 
for eguipment checks. 

Moon-Rocket ca\\mq Barth... Earth calling Moan-Rocket... Receiving you 1 oudatui 

Moon-Rocket calling Earth... clear... We are removi ng the gantries... \ 

Are you receiving we ? L_^ m ___ 

12 


issii 

Tintin,you establish radio 
contact with Earth. 















































































































































































































Observatory to Con¬ 
trol Room... We have 
the rocket uniter 
observation. Every¬ 
thing is going as 
calculated. 


Observatory to Control Room... 
The rocket is now 500 miles from 
the Earth, The nuclear motor has 
just taken over automatically 
from the auxiliary engine. 





































































































What dangers 

await 

Tintin 

and his 

friends 

on the Moon ? 



What will 
happen 
on this 
perilous 
journey 
into space? 


Will they ever return to Earth? You can join in the rest 
of their great adventure when you read 

EXPLORERS ON THE MOON 
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